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[rvington Milling

COMPANY.
IRVINGTON, KY.

Merchant and Custom Millers,
Grein Dealers and Manufacturers
of the

HigHEST GRADES

—0)—

Roller Process
ELOTER

Roller Process
Corn DLeal

Bran, Shipstuff and
o e = u > ju R

Ample capital, the best quality
of grain and modern machinery,
ekillfully handled enable us to pro-
duce resulls unsurpassed.

Orders promptly filled and care.
ful attention given to

CUSTOM WORK.
For any further information call

on or address the

IRVINGTON MILLING
COMPANY.

IRVINGTON, KY.
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GEO. YEAKEL & €0

Throughout our entire establishment,
in view of the fact that we have just
closed one of the most sucvessful years
in our existence, we have determined Lo
make a clean sweep of what rernins of

Woolen Goods

of sll description.

Those who are not in immediate need
will do well to purchase for the future,

Men's Boots for $1.75. . ... ... worth $2.75
“ o LB, i addnit i 2.00
" o ) I R YR, 1.76

One lot of Men's and Boys' Boots
worth $1.50 to $2.50, going at.. .. .$1.00

One lot of Lad's Bhoes worth $1.25
w75, going for.. ......... ...T0e

Men's Overcoats for $12.00, worth §18.00
" U 0.08, “ 15,00
698, " 1000

Goods marked for half price on our
Bargain Counters.
Geo. YEAKEL & Co,,
BRANDENBURG, KY.
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Edwin Brothertofl.

EDWIN WINTHROP.

Copyright, 1 by United States Book Company
F’.I‘ul pu'l?r)h‘hm,..l by special arrangement
with them.

RYNOPSIN,

PART I —Edwin Rrothertofi, helr to 5 manor
on the Hudson, s left an arphan with the manor
lseavily morygaged to the ll!tlup estate, lle poos
to New York gity to sechk his fortune, CHLAP.
TER IV—jane Hillop, the Billop heiress, gains
an interview with young Brothertoft, V—=The
Billop *ad Brothertoft fortunes are united by
marriage. Vi—Wrothertoft goes on a colonlal
mission to England, Mrs. Brothertofl sucenmbe
to anglomania and longs fora title  Hirth ot
daugher, Lu('{. and return home, VIil<The
manor house becomes the resort of redcosts.
Brothertoit in st last exiled by wife and daughter
He joins the patriots,

PART ll=Muajor Peter Skerrett, ald to Gen-
eral Washington, arrives at General Pulnam's

wbot cnenp at Fuahkill-onahe<Hudson, CHAP.
LR Hl=5kerrett volunteers to lead & party te
seut out’ Captuin Kerr, & redcont, who s a
guest at PBrothertoit manor, IV —Hdwin Wroth-
uniof, nuvwn us Sergeoant Lincoln, s among
Skerrstt's men. sereant from the manor,
Yoltuire, briogs news to camp, V—Mre. Broth-
ertoft designs that Lucy shall marry Caplain
Kerr,  ViLucy is anxious (o escape, -
Skerrctt takes Vouaire into the plot w capture
Kerr and rescue Lucy, VIll<Jierck Dewitt au
old manor hand, 18 Skerrett's guide,

PART lll—=Redcoats are at Hroteertoflt manor
Voltaire prepares for Lucy's light to the Fish-
kill camp. Chapters V and Vi=Plotting below
stairs al the manor, Lucy's wedding outnr, VI
—Major Skerrett's party reaches the mawor,
Vil—=Jierck Dewitl gets intosicated,

This discourse, spoken thick, and the
leer that emphasized it, quite dissipated
all Major SBkerrett's seruples,

“Faogh!" thought he. “Everything
§ fair play agninst such a beast. |
never comprehendod before what & hor-
ror to a delicate woman must be mar-
riange with such a oreature. Life wounld
drag on one long iudignity, and every
day fresh misery and frosh disgust,
Faungh! sitting here and hearing him
talk givea me qualms—me, A man of the
world, who has certainly had time to
outgrow my squeamishness. 1 could not
tolerate the thought of giving up any
woman, even one with heart deflowered,
to the degradation of this fellow's soci-
ety. He shall not have Mr. Brother-
toft's gentle daughter. No, not if 1

have to shoot himm where he sits. No,
not if 1 have to stab the lady.”
Peter looked at his wateh. Time was

not up.  He was compellod to bottle his
fndignation and listen civilly,

PART THREE—CHAPTER X.

What are the plotters without. the
manor house doing?

All exoept Jierck Dowitt are standing
at ease and waiting for their command-
or's pigunal. Old Bam Galsworthy has
his hand on the muzzle of the runt pony,
and at the faintest symptom of & whinny
in reply to Volante's whinnies in the
stable, Bam plugs the pony's nostrils
with his thumbs and holds his jaws to-
gother with iron hand, lke Van Wart
leans on his gun and looks dull, Hen-
drecus Canady stands to his gun and
looks sharp. Sergeant Lincoln-Brother-
toft keeps himself in a maze—for to
think would be to donbt of success, and
to doubt is to fail.

This of course is the moment when
Jierck Dewitt should be *stiff as the
lord chancellor,” limber as the lord chief
scrobat, steady as a steeple and silent
a8 a sexton,

But Jierck is at present a tipsy man,
in happy go lucky mood. He begina to
grow impatient waiting in the cold and
shamming sober. A thought strikea
him. He can do something more smuns-
ing than stand and handle a ohilly trig-
gor.

“I'm going to take a turn sbout the
house to see all's safe, orderly,” whis-
pered he to Lincoln-Brothertoft. *1
leave you in charge of the party. Keep
s;hnrpluokunt. 1 will be back in half
& jifr."”

Jierck stole off into the darkness.

Recollections of former exploits hare-
about had revived in his muddled brain,

“Hair oil's all gone,” he thonght.
“Now if I conld only get into the cellar
of the old’ house 1 should have my
cholce of liguers, just ns I did ton years
ago, when Lady Brothertoft had me
caught and licked for breaking in. By
congress, it's worth a try! The cellar
window bars used to bLe losss enough.
It won't do nny harm to give 'em a pull
all around, If one gives | can tumble
in, get a drink to keep my spirits np,
snd be back long before the major
calls,”

His fancy was hardly so coherent as
this, but he obeyed it. He crept about
tho house and fumbled at the bars of the
nearest window, The windows opened
on & level with the ground.

“No go,” maid he, “‘try another!™ He
did, and another,

At the third window tho solder was
loose and m bar shaky. Jierck dug at
the solder with his knife and worked
the bar about, It still resisted. and he
admonished it in a drunken whisper:
“I'm sshamed of yon, you dum bit of
rusty iron, keepin a patriot away from
Tory pwp.rta Give in now, like &
good feller, before I git mad and do
somothing rash.” :

At this the bar joined the patriota and
gave in, It came away in Jierck’s hand,
He 1aid the cold iron on the frosty grass,
He could now take out the stone into
which the bar had been set, He did so,
That released the foot of the next bar.
He bent this nside. There was room for
him to squeeze throngh.

He carefnlly backed into the cellar,

Ho unplugged his powder horn with
his teeth and poured & charge on the
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A npark flew, Fizs! Fiat lux! ‘I'he
powder flashed, .

He moved forward now without stum-
ble or tumble. He felt his way into the
wineroom, He touched the rough,
dusty backs of a battery of recumbent
bottles, He gr one by the neck,
With a skillful blow against the ahelf,
he knocked off the yellow sealed muzzla,

“Fire away!" said he, presonting the
weapon st his lipa,

Ciargle.

He stoppad to take breath, He felt
like & boy ngain. The wine tasted as it
did ten years ago, when he first stole
into the cellar and was punished for it

*“8he can't have me whaled this time,”
he muttered, *‘Here goes again! What
stufl it is!"

Gurgle s second time, and the cellar
soems to listen,

But while that amber stream was
flowing between the white stalactites in
Jierck's npper jaw and the white stalag-
mites in his lower, and rippling against
that pink stalactite, his palate, before it
leaped farthor down the grotto, sud-
denly:

A scream sbove, a rush, a shot, &
scuffle.

For an {nstant Jierck was paralyzed.
He stood listening. The bottle, for
which he had deserted his post, slipped
tarongh his alarmed fingers and erashed
on the floor, The sound malf recalled
him o himself.

He torned and sprang for that dim
parallelogram of lighter darknoss—the
window where he had entered,

Awkwardly, drunkenly, trembling
with haste and shame, he clambered up
upon the sill and began to back out be-
tween the bars. His coat caught against
the bent iron,

As he stopped to disengage it he peered
suspiciously back into the cellar.

A little spot of red glow in the midst
of the blsokness canght his eye.

“Ahal" he thought, “my powder light-
ed something tindery in that heap of
rubbish. It will soon eat what it's got
and go out on the stone floor. And if it
doesn’t go out lot it burn! DBlast the old
house! it's n nest of Torles, Blast it!
the mistress had me thrashed like a dog.
Blast the house! my wife was spoliled
hore and that spoiled me. DBlast it! let
it burn and show us the way out of the
country!”

Jierck tore his coat from the bar,
backed out, picked up his gun and
skulked tipsily off to join his party,

PART THREE—CHAPTER XL
ey | } N

He saw her eruel face turn suddenly.

Jierck Dewitt's companions waited,
at first silently, then anxiously, for his
return.

Moments passed and he was still gone,

“1 hope he hain't played us a trick,"”
whispered Von Wart.

“Not he!" says honest Bam Gals
worthy.

“I'll tell you what it ls, boys," whis-
pers the root doctor's son. Jierck has
got liguor aboard, Tain't mutiny to say
80, now he's gone, 1 heard him walk
tipsy when we came from the barn,
When we got there, I saw he stood too
ramrod for a sobor man. You know
how it fa. Since his wife went bad he's
lived on ram for stiddy victuala, He
swore off to Major Skerrett. But he
didn't swear strong enough, or else
somethin strange has drawed his cork."

“If that is 80" said Lincoln-Brother.
toft, 1 must follow and see that he
does not risk himself or uws. ‘Wateh,
men, for your lives!"

"Tha‘.mr call that man Orderly
Lincoln,” says Hendrecus Canady as
the other disappeared about the house,
“but 1 believe he's Tommy Jeflerson or
some other congressman in disgnise. He
talks powerful dictionary. And how did
ho comeé to know this country like a
hawk and like a hoppertoad both?'

It seemed sad and sorry business to
Edwin Brothertoft to go prowling like a
burglar about the home of his forefs-
thers.

He followed Jierck around the rear
of the house. All the familiar objects
wore an unkindly, alieuated look. The
walls were grim, the windows were
dark, the whole building said to him,
“You are an exile and an intruder.”

But he had no time for sentimental
regrets, He turned the northern side
of the house, A bright light burned in
Lucy's chamber in the tower. He conld
see & shadowy figure moving behind the
ourtain.
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Mre. Brothertoft was seated alone be-
fore the fire. It was an instant before
her hnsband's eyes could distingnish ob-
jecta within, He drew close to the win-
dow, He perceived her. A thrill of
pity and pardon killed all his old ran-
cors, He felt that, though he must war
ngninst her for his daughter’s sake, he
fought reserving an infinite tenderness
for his foe.

And she within—had she hoard that
stealthy step of hix upon the stiffened
grass and the dry leaves? Had his fuint
sigh penetrated to her as she sat silent
and moody? Did she feol the magnetiam
of human presence—the spiritusl touch
of a spirit wounded by her wrong? Or
was it merely that in these days of
alarm and violence she kept her senses
trained and alert?

He saw her oruel face turn snddenly,
stare into the night and wark an in-
truder.

For one breath he stood motionleas,

Then, s sho spraug forward to the
window and shonted for help, he tarned
and ran around the rear of the house
to ‘l.lw apot where he had left his com-
Yades,

PART THREE—CHAPTER XIL

Major Skerrett walked quictly to'the win-
dow and whistled in his men,

Half past eight, and the two majors
atill sat vis-a-vis in the dining room.

“I am tired of this," thought Skerrett,
“l have hand enough of swallowing
bumpers to this follow's ‘buppers.’ |
have heard enough of his foulness, his
bossts and his drivel. 1 could never
have been patient so lomg except for the
lady's sake. Every word and look of
his is an imperative command to me to
make sure of hor safety, Yes, yes, Vol-
taire! You needn't nod and wink that
ghe is ready and anxions, Ten minutes
more to be positive that my men are
come—and then, major, please the God-
desa of Liberty, I'll forbid your banns,
and walk off with your person. I'm
porry for you, brute as yon are, And
you will not like your wineless quarters
with old Pat.”

Monstrous long minutes, those final
ten! At the rate of a thousand a min-
ute, shades of doubt drifted ncross
Peter's mind.

Who has not known suspense and its
miserios? something hanging over him
by & hair, or he hanging by a hair over
nothing. Patience, Peter Skerrott! The
pendulum ticks, It checks off the min-
utes, surely,

Aud while those minutes pass, tipsy
Jierck Dewitt is at work in the cellar
trying to drown the misery that this
guilty house has caused him,

The ten were almost ended, when
Brothertoft started to search for the
stray leader, that other victim of & wom-
an's disloyalty.

It was in the very last of the ten that
Mrs, Brothertoft turned suddenly and
saw an unknown face staring fn at her,
as she sat in the dusky parlor.

Time was np. Major Skerrett walked
quictly to the window, threw up the
saah, opened the shutters and whistled
in his men.

Three only came leaping in at the
SUmMImMons,

PART THREE—-CHAPTER XIIL

He staggered and fell.

Enter through the dining room win-
dow Ike Van Wart, old SBam Gals.
worthy and Hendrecus Canady,

At the same moment Mrs, Brother-
toft's ery for help rang through the
house, Jierck Dewitt in the cellar
heard it. Lucy in her turret heard it
Plato in the hall could not but hear it
close at his ear.

Plato was still on guard, playing
pantomime with the weapons, He
stood, with pistol outstretched, pointing
st an imaginary foo. It was a duello
ho was fancring. He had recelved the
other party's fire unscathed. Now his
turn was come. He proudly covered
his invigible antagonist with his pistol
st full cock.

“Apologize, sir,”
.lurh___

Here came his mistress’ lond scream
for help. Plato was petrified.

Mrs, Brothertoft rushed into the hall.

There was the negro, standing like a
statue holding forth a weapon to her
hand, Bhe seized it. Her sudden fright
rencted into a sharp fory, Bhe was
fearless onough, this cruel virsgo, The
touch of & deadly weapou made her
long to be dealing death. Bhe heard the
sconflle in the dining room.

*Come!” whispered hoer old comrades,
the furies, closing in, and becoming
again body of her body, spirit of her
spirit, *“Come, take yourchance! Here
are marauders—rebela! 8Shoot one of
them! Practice here! Then you will
got over any scruples against blood, and
can kill the people you hate, if they ever
come {n your way. Now, madumn!”

Buch a command ran swiftly through

whispered Plato,

her brain. Bhe opened the dining roomn
door.

But another did.

Edwin Brothertoft, tardily following
his party, was clambering through the
window.

He saw his wife at the door. She
must be kept from the danger of any
chance shot or chance blow in the scuflle,
This was his impulse. He sprang for-
ward to put her away gently.

She fostuntly fired at the approaching
figure.

He staggered and fell, His head struck
the claw foot of the table and he lay
there motionless, with face upturned
and temple bleeding,

Her husbaud! Bhe knew him at once,

His thin, gray hair drawn back from
his mild, dreamy face, with the old par-
doning look she remembered so well and
hated so fiercely—there lay the man she
had wronged and ruined, dead; yes, as
it soemed, dead at last by ber own haud,

“My hosband!™

Bhe said it with a strange, qulet satis-
faction,

Every one pansed an instant, while ghe
stood looking at her work, with a smnile

She had done well to wait, Those 1m-
palpable weapons she used to see in the
nir had bocome palpable al last.  Yos,
sho had walted wisely, This was self
defense, nof murder. She had the tri-
umph withount the nmne of crime.

“So you must come prowling about
here und be shot,” she said to bim, as if
they wore alone together,

And she spurned him with her foot,

As by this indignity she touched and
broke down the last it of womanli-
ness, she felt a great exalting thrill of
liberty, & mud sense of power. Nothing
could offer itsell now that she was not
willlng to do. Any future cruelty waa
a trifle to this. Her joy in this homicide
promoted it to & murder,

She looked np. The group about Kerr
were all regarding her, She laughed
triumphantly in a dreadful bedlam tone
and flung her pistol at Major Skerrett.

Ho caught the missile with his hand,

“Are you mad?' sald he, *Do you
kunow that you have killed yoar husband?
Tuko her into the next room, men!™

Ylome, madam,” said Galsworthy
gently., *You did not know it. Weare
sorry it was not one of us, We are
manor men, come to take this Britisher
prisoner, not to harm anybody or any
thing here”

“Curse you all!® she eried, and she
made n cluteh nt Bam's honest face. |
nm not sorry=-not 1! No; glad, glad,
glad!  And I'll have you all served so—
no, hung, hung for spies!”

“Take her nway, men!” repeated Sker
rett. *'We must confine her, but not
here with this dend man, Gently now
us gently as you can; reineimber she's a
woman!”

“Woman!” says Canady, holding her
fingers from his face, **No, by the Con
tinental congreas! she's a hell eat!”

“No hope for him with such a woumd
as that,” snid the major, kneeling over
Brothertoft and examining his bloody
forehead, *Ho seems to be guite dead
Heo to him, Bappho!  Stand by Major
Keorr, Van Wart, while | dispose of the
woman!”

“Sargn,” mumbled Kerr, “I'm sash
fied 't's all & mahtake.”

The two men dragged Mra. Brother
toft, strugiling furiously, across into
the parlor and forced her into an arw
chair before the fire.

Bkerrett followed. Plato waa in the
hall, torrified at the mischief he hadl
caused,

“Run, Plato,” said the major, “‘snid
have Miss Lucy's mure out. And yon,
Voltaire; don't look so frightened, man!
We must make the best of it. Hring
the young lady down some back way!
Bhe must not see her father or her
mother, Horrible, horrible, alll A
dreadful end of all this sorrow and sin!"

He passed into the parlor,

“Madam,” said Skespett gravely, "I
regret that 1 must confine you. You
have shown your power to do harm and
threatened more. | cannot take yon
with me for safety. If | left yon free
you gould start pursuit snd we should
be caught and hanged as you desire,
Boys, tie her in the chair, 5o as not to
hurt her, now, but carefully, so that she
caunot stir band or foot, | hate toseem
to multreat 8 woman,”

They belted her and corded her fast in
the chair, She wrestled frantically and
cursed them with unwomanly words,
such as no wormnnnshould know,

“There you are, ma'sm, fast!” says
Galsworthy, drawing back. *You're
tied so you won't feel it, and so you cun't
hurt yourself or anybody else.”

Bkerrett beaped up the fire to burn
steadily and slowly, Then, with great
tendernoss of manner, he lnid a shawl
over Mrs, Brothertoft's shoulders,

“Madam," said he again, *1 am sin
corely sorry that 1 must imprison you,
I have tried to make you as comfortable
ns possible. The night is fine.  This fire
will burn till moming. | must take
your people all away with e for safe
ty: but they shall be dispatohed buck,
a8 soon as we are out of danger, to re
loase yon, and"--here his volce grew
graver—'"to bury the busband whowm
you have killed and in whose death you
trinmph.”

She made no answer. All the flicker.
ing of the fire conld not shake the cold
look of defisnce now settled on her hand.
somne fuce. The color had faded from
her checks, Her countenance—rimmend
with her black hair, disordered in the
struggle—was like the warble mnsk of o
Gorgon.

The major paused a moment, listen-
ing if she wounld spenk, * It seems brutal
to leave her #0," he thonght. *But what
else can 1 do? Bhe will grow oalm by
and by and aleep. There are wuorse
places to pass the uight in than a com
fortable armchair before a good fire,”

“Glood mnight, madam,” he saild, with

‘no trace of & tanut in his tone.

The cold look gave place to an expres
slon of utter malignancy and ruge st
her frmpotence to do further harmn,

“"Move on, men,” sald the wajor, and
followed them,

At the door he turned to survey the
soene once more, Ite tragedy terribly
fascinated him.

Thore sat the Iady with the fire shin-

on her determined profile. She waa
now, and from the ploture the
heads of the soldier :I.I’d his white borse

when, left to hersell, she faced the
thought of this ghastly secident, which
she had sdopted as a erime?

He listensd. Nota sound!

There was no time to loso, and the
major hurried after his men.

PART THREE—UCHAPTER X1V,

All this while Lucy had been waiting
anxiously in her chamber in the turret.

As twilight faded, she took her fare-
well of river, slopes, groves and moun-
taine. With dying day, all that be-
loved scene sank deeper into her mem-

ory.

At Iast Voltaire came and whispered:
“They are come. Do romly wuen 1
ealll’

She was ready,

As she stood waiting for the signal of
flight, suddenly her mother's cry of
alarm broke the silence.

At that ill omened volee, Luoy trom-
bled and for one moment despaired.

Then came the sharp crack of the pis-
tol shot,

The shock startled her into courage.
This note of battle joined nwaked all
the combatant in her, 1 eannot hide
here," she thought, “while they are in
danger for my sake, | eannot fight, bat
1 may help if any one s hurt,”

One more glance about her chamber,
and then she clowed the door and shat
herself ont into the wide world.

At the top of the staircase, the sound
of a strugile below met hor. Sho paused,
and shuddered, Not for fear, Timidity
pentned to be expunged from the list of
her possible emotions, She shuddered
for horror,

She recognizsd her mother's voice,
Bhe heard those bedlam cries and curses,
These were the tones of & woman who
had ejected the woman, and was a wild
beast. Feminine reserve had dropped
at last, and the creature appeared what
her bad life had slowly made her,

She knelt by him,
*“What final horror has done this?
thopght Lucy. y
(To be Continued,)

G00D STOCK.

The L. 8t. L. & T.is The Best Paying
Road in The South.

MNonds Sell nt Par,

The Lonisville, St,
road is rapidly becoming one of the best
in the South, if transactions in its securi-
ties count for anything. “Our bonds
have been quoted at 02 and ,"" said
General Manager MeCracken yesterday.
“Last week thoy could not be purchnsed
at par. Stock bas advanced about 20 per
cent, dn the last sixty days. This all
comes of a good showing of earnings
over the fixed charges. There are very
few roads whose bonds sell at par when
the road is bat five years ald,”

Stock of the Texus road is hard to find.
There is very liitle on the market from
the faot that all but a few shares are
owned by the MoeOmckens themselves,
Fhe increase in eamings is due to the
good condition of the road, the heavy
traffic and the springing up of new in-
dustries along the line of the road.
Courier Journal.

Louis and Texas

WILL BUILD AN ADDITION,

The L. St L, & T, railroad will shortly
begin the erection of an extensive addi-
tion to its freight depot at this point.
The material has already been ordered
and the work will be commenced in a
very short time and completed within
three weeks. The addition will be made
at the west end and the dimensions will
be 30 x 96 feet, extending to Frederiea
street, A handsome oflice, 20 feet by 30,
will be fitted up, facing Frederiea street,

The addition s necessitnted by the
largely increased freight business done
by the road st this point, The present
depot facilities are entirely inadeguate,
The warebouse and platform are {Iull 1o
overflowing and there Is no room to han-
dle the freight received and discharged
hore, This is a splendid showing for
Owensboro's merchants and shippers and
the road is to be r.ungrutulala-J that its
business is soch a8 to demand the in-
crense, The work will be begun as soon
a8 the material can be gotten on the
ground.—Owensboro Messenggr.

THE BEST

COUCH-CURE

and anodyne
expectorant,

AYER’S
Cherry Pectoral

soothes the
inflamed membrane
and induces sleep.

Prompt to Act
sure to cure.
Notice.
To rux Puniie:
1 have just fitked pp and opened a

first-cluss saloon at the old Martin stand,
east end ol lron I:u'id.ni and will kesp

constantly on hand the finest old whis-
ke bn::‘lqulnu.mlhh.dnllmd
Cull sod see me, -

Respectfully,

B, Bravix,
Cloverport, Ky, -
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PAESENT  APPEARANCE OF LEV)

New house, Third and Market, Louisville.

and ready for ocoupation this spring

THE DELAY IS SERIOUS

{ Bo serions that there's but one way out of the difficulty now b
| expenienced in Temporary Quarters, 321 West Market.
ordered $100,000 worth of Spring Stock.
before cleaning out entirely the stock on hand there wouldn't

o we've eul |nrirru lo

MAKE THINGS 60,

and rn!.:ln---]»-l this time than ever before,
Clothing, Hats an® Forpishing Goods,
The whole conetry is after our good things,
I you can’t come, send a mail order, with eash,
come by return express, and after examination if you want
money back, all you've got to do is to send back the clothes
LEVY'S REMEMBER 321 WEST MARKET, LOUISVILLE, KY.
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The Garrett Fence
Machine.

For weaving pickel and wire fence tothe posts
ready sot lo thy field, Not excelled by uny for
eane, speed and perfect work, Forty (o sixty inds
a day can ¢ woven The wire tor & throe
doubile strand pleket fence can be bought for o
t g cents per d,  Guaranteed to give perfect
patislus thom, Referrnce
Bank, Mansficld, Onle, A ygood active agent
wanled I EVEry o township In the
United States ool wagoes and easy work
Wil sell one machine gt wholesale whare 1 have
no agent. Also wite and other fencing malerial
at whulesale Mlustrated cimcular and torms

frow, Address
8. H. GARRETT,

Patontee and Manufacturer,

Munsfield, Ohio,

Citlzens® Natlopal

winky am

J.0. BOURNE,

BOURBON STOCK YARDS.

J. M, HARPER,

BOURNE, HARPER, BROOKS & ¢

Commission Salesmen of Liv
CATTLE, HOGS AND SHEEP. 4




